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A Midfommer nights *Dreame* 


"Phi* Noyny noble Lord, it is not for you. I hauc heard 
It ouer,and it if nothing, nothing in the world ; 
Vnlcffb you caafindefport in their intents, 
Extreamely ftretcht,and cond with cruell paine, 
Todoeyoulcruice. 

Thef I will hearc that play. For ncucr any thing 
Can be amiffbj when fnpplcncfTe and duty tender it, 
Goe bring them imand take your places, Ladies. 

Hif* I loue not to fee wretchednefle orecharged ; 
And duty in his ieruice perifhing. 

Thef Why gentle fwcet^you fhall fee no fuch thing. 
Hip. Hq faic$,they can doe nothing in this kinde, 
Thef The kinder we, to giue them thanks for nothing 
Our fport fhall btjto take what they rnifUke ; 
And what poore duty cannot doe, noble refpeft 
Takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I haue come, great Clearkes haucpurpofed 
To grccte me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where I haue fecne them fhiuer and lookepale , 
Make periods in the mid ft of fencences, 
Throttle their praftiz/d accent in their feares, 
And in condufion,durnbly haue broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome, Truft me fwcerc, 
Out of thisfilenceycE,Ipkkt a welcome : 
And in ihe rnodefty of fearcfull duty , 
I read as mu ch 3 as from the ratling tongu e 
Of feucy and audacious eloquence. 
Loue therefore, and tongue-iidefimplicity, 
In Icafi/peake moR, to my capacity. 

£jr*f£f/ Sop! cafe your Gratc,thc Prologue is 3ddrrft. 
Dnke* Let him approach* Flor. Trum* 


Enter the FrolwrM, 


Prp. If we offender is with our good will. 
Tiiac you fhould thinke, we come nor to offend, 
But with good will. To fhew our fimplc skill ? 
That is the true beginning of our end. 
Confider then, we come but in defpight. 
We do not come, as minding to cortentyoii, 
Our true intenE is. All for your delight, 
We are not heere. That you fhould here repent you, 
The A&ors are at hand j and by their (how , 
You fhall know all, that you are like to know. 

Thef This fellow doth not fiand vpon points* 

Lyf He hath rid his Prologue, like a rough Colt : he 
know es not the flop, A good morall my Lord. Itisnot 
enough to fpeakcj but to fpeake true, 

Htp. Indeed hec hath plaid on hb Prologue, like a 
childe on a Recorder^ fo undent not in goucrnment, 

Thef His fpeech was ^kc a tangled chaine: nothing 
impaired,but all di [ordered. Who is next? 

T&wyer with a Trumpet Before them. 

Enter Tyrdwtis #ndThU&) \ W AL. Moone fhwe^zniLym* 
PtoI. Gentles, per chance you wonder a cthi&lhoWj 
But wonder on,riil truth make all things plaine. 
This man is Piranha * if you would know ; 
This beauteous Lady, Jhuby 13 eertaine* 
This man, with lyme and rough-cafi^doth prefent 
Wall, that vile wai] (J which did thefe louers fundcr : 
And through walls chink(poor foules) they arc content 
To whifper. At the which, let no man wonder , 
This ma n,wiih Lanthorne,d og,and bufh of thorne, 
Prefent edi moone- fhine, For if you will know, 
By moone- fhine did thefe Louers thinke no fcornt 
To meet at Ninm toombe,there, there to wooe ; 


This grizy beaft (which Lyon bight by name) 
The trufty Thuhy> conaming fir ft by nighty 
Didfcarre away, or rather did affright : 
And as /he fled s her mantle Che did fall } 
Whkh Lyon vile with bloody mouth did ftaine. 
Anon comes Pimmm^ fweet youth and tall^ 
And findes his Thubies Mantle flame 3 
Whereat, with bladc,with bloody blamefull blade, 
He brauely broacht his boiling bloudy breaft, 
And Thuby, tarrying in Mulberry fhade, 
His dagger drew, and died- For all the reft, 
Let Lyon > M96*e-fhinc 3 lV r fiH>m& Louers twaine, 
At large difcourfe,whi!e here they doe remains 
ExitdlbmHrdL 
lief I wonder if the Lion be to fpeake, 
Deive* No wonder* my Cord : one Lion may, 
many Afles doe, 

Exit LymfTbisiie/tod Af&ontjhixe. 

WdL In this fame Interlude, it doth befall, 
That I,one Snmt (by name) prefent a wall : 
^nd fuch a wall,as I would haue you thinke^ 
That had in it a crannied hole or chinke: 1 
Through which the Louers, Pimmm and Thhbie 
Did whiff cr often, yery fecretly. 
This loame,this roughs caft, and this fionedothfliew, 
That 1 am that fame Wall the truth is fo e 
And this the cranny is,right and finifter ? 
Through which the fearefull Louers are to whiPper. 

Thef Would you defire LimeandHairttofpcah 
better ? 

Deme. It is the whtieft partition, that eucr 1 heard 
difcourfe, my Lord, 

Thef fjramus drawes neere the Wall 3 filcnce. 
Enter Fyramm* 

Fir* O grim looktnightjO [fight with hue fo blacky 
O nightjwhich euer art ? when day is not : 

0 night, 6 m gbt, alacke s nlacke, alacke, 

1 fcare my Thisbtes promiie is forgot. 

And thou 6 vvalljthou fweetand lonely wall, 
That {lands bet weene her fa e hers ground and mine. 
Thou wall, o wall, 6 fweet and lou<ciy wall, 
Shew me thy chinkc, toblinke through with miiKreint, 
Thankes courteous wall lone ftiield thee well fonbii, 
But vvhat fee I?Ne7fc^/>doeI fee, 
O wicked wait, through whom I fee no bliffc » 
Curft be thy ftones for thus deceiying mee» 

7hef The wall rae-thinkes being fenfible, fhould 
curfe againe. 

Pir. No in truth fir,he Ihould not. Deceimngmt, 
Is Thisbies cue \ ftie is to enter^ and I am to fpy 
Her through the wall* Yon fliall fee it wUlfaH- 

BtfterThhbie. 
Pat as I told you ; yonderlbe conies* 

Thif O wall, full often haft thou heard my mones, 
For parting my fane JVif raw, and me* 
My cherry lips haue often kit* chy ftones; 
Thy ftones with Lime and Haireknit vp iothec 

Pyra. Ifeea voyce 5 now will I to the chinke* 
To fpy and I can hearc my Thisbies face* ThhW* 

Thif My Xoue thou art,uiy Loue I thinke. 

Pir t Thinke what thou v-vilt f I«wi thy Loners grace. 
And like Ummdtrmi I trufly ft ill. 

Thif And tike Helen till the Fate* me bill, 

fm Not Sk&fdm toPncrus , was Co true, 

Thif Af Shdkhut* Proems I to u. 

Fir. C 


Pir. O kiffe me through the hole of this vile wall, 
Thif I kifle the wals hole r not your iips at all 
pir. # Wilt thou at Nitwit* tombeinccte meftTaight 

**fhif tide life, *ide dearh,I come without delay. 

m'J. Thus haue I mtt,my pan discharged fo- 
And being done, thus ^.away doth ; go. Ex* Clm. 

&u. Now is the morall downe betw^cne the two 

NC *p^° No remedie my Lord, when Wais are fo wil- 
folL to hem without warning. 
D#t, This ^ the fillieft llufte that ere I heard. 

The beft in this kind are but/hadowes, and the 
vvorft are no worfe^iftm agination amend them, 
J)ut> It muft be j^ur imagination then,& not theirs* 
If wee imagine no vvorfc of them rhen they of 
thcmfclueS) they may p^ffe for excellent metuHere com 
two noble beaftsjin aman and a Lion, 

Enter Lygnand M&me-fk *mz+ 
tpm You Ladies^ you fwhofc gentle harts do feare 
The'faialleftmonftrous moufctha? creepes on floorej 
May now pcrchance } both quak^'and treaiblc heere^ 
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If If* J 1 j v 1 -yr. ^ T 

When Lion rough in vvjldcit r?i'ge dcth roarc. 
Then know that [, one §nttg the loj 
A Lion fell, nor elfe no, Lions ^am : 


For if I mould as Lion come in ftrifc 
Incotlus places 'twere pittie of my Iifc t 
Z>^A verie gentle beaft, and of a good confeience, 
Dm* The verie beft at a beaft, my Lord, f ere I faw. 
Lif This Lion is a verie Fox for hi* valor. 
Dtt* True.and aGoofefor his difcretion. 
Bern, Not fo my Lord ; for his value cannot e^rric 
his difcrction,and the Fox carries* rheGoofe* 

Du. Hisdifcrction 1 am fu^e cannot carrie his valor: 
for the Goofe carries not thc JFox. It is well ; leaue.it to 
his difcretiortjand Jet vs hear' ken to the Moonc, 

Moon. This Lanthorne doth the horned Moone pre- 
fent* j 
fie* He fliould haue wonic the ^ornes on his head. 
Da. Heeisno crcfccntp and .his homes arc inuilible, 
within the circumference. 

Mow. This lanthotn t e doth ihe horned Moone pre- 
fent: My fclfe 7 thc man i*th Moone doth fcenie to be. 

Du* This is the greateft error ofaU.the rcft; the man 
Ihotildbe put into the Lanthonie. tip w is u cU the man 
i'th Moone ? 

Bern. He dares not c$me there for the, candle. 
For you fee, it is already in fiiuffe. 

Bm> I am wearie o'fthis Mdonel would he would 
change* 

Bur, Itappearcsbyhisfmallightofdifcretion.that 
he is in the wane : but yet in courtefie,in allrcafon, we 
muft ftay the time- 

^/TTrocccd 'Meow/- ■ ■ ■ - ■ 

Moon. All that I haue to fay, U to tell you, that the 


Lanthorne js the Moone? I, the man in theMoontfjuffsT 
thorne bufh^nivthornehtirh. *nA*u\* a „ jJZi I h 


* * i-iiv Ui&HIlJ lliC iTi UUllCi' \ 

thorne bufli.my thorne bu(h } and this <W,my A 

Dev. Why all thefe fiiould be in the Lathorneifor 
thtj^m^ MooBttflut flwetyfcwrr eomtft^fy. 

rir tl- E*terThtshy. 

fy» oh " ° ld NittHits tombe ; where is m y lou e ? 

Wdlrcar'dLi^:^^^^^ 


DU* Well run Thitbj* 
Duu Well fiione Moone, 
Truly the Moone fliines with a good grace. 
D$* WcIm©uz'dLion» 
Dem- And then came Piramus* 
Lyf And fo the Lion vanifht. 

Enter Piramm, 
J>r .Sweet Moone ? l thank thee for thy f umiy beames 
I thanke thee Moone, for fhi ning now fo bright* * 
For by thy gracious TS olden, glittering beanies' 
I truft to tafte of trueft Thkbh* fight, * 
But ftay ; Ofpight ! but marke 7 poorc Knight, 
What dreadful dole is heere? 
Eyes do you lee! How can it be ' 
O dainty Duckc; O Deere! 
Thy mantle good ; what ftaind with blood ! 
Approch you Furies fell : 
O Fates/ come, come : Cut thred and thrum, 
Quaile, crufb, conclude, and qudL 

Du Thispaffior^and the death ofa deare friend, 
Would go neere to make 3 man lookefad* 
D*t m Bcrhrcwmyheart.butlpittietheman. 
Pir. O wherefore Nature, did it thou Lions frame ? 
Since Lion vilde hath heere deflour'd my deere : 
Which is : no, no, which wasthefaireft Dame 
That iiuU that louy, thatlikUthatlooky with checre 
Come tc^res , confound : Out fword,and wound 
The pap of Ptramusz 
I , that left pap, where heart doth hop ; 
Thus dye I, thus, rhus > thus. 
Now am i dead, now am I fled, my foule is in the akv, 
Tongue loft thy light, Moone take thy flight, 
Nowdyejdycdye.dycdye. 

Dw. No Die, but an ace for him j for he h hut one. 

Ltf Lcflcchcnan ace man. For he is dead, he is no- 
thing, 

Dx. With the helpc of a Surgeon^ might yet reco^ 
uer.and prone an Affc. * ; 

Dm. How chance Mnone.fhmei* gone before? 
Tbuty comes backe, and findes her LoSer. 

E mrr Thtiky* 

t)tike* Shcwilfindchirobyflarrc-lighc. 
Heere flic comes:, and her pafHon ends the play 

Dm, M<chmk«fte?fiiouldootvfeato„fon« for 
Inch a Ptramus : I hope (he will be breefe 

which Thisb) is the better, / ^ 

i?/: She hath fpyed him already, with thofe fweeie 
Dem. And thus {hcm*me% y vuUticit* 
7hu Aneepemy Loue? What J deadmyDonc> 

O Pir<*mtis%v\[zi 

Spwk^Spwke. Quite dumbe? Deadhead? A tombc 
Muft couer thy fweet eyes* 



Thef^illy Lips-, this cherry nofe, 
Thefe^ellowCowflip checkes 
Are gone A are gone : Louert make wone ; 
Hts eyeiweregreene as Leekes, 
O lifters three, come, come to mce, 
With hands as pale as Milke, 
Lay them in gore, fince you hauc fhorc 
With (heerei 4 his thred of filke* 
Tongue not a word : Come mifiy fword % 
Come blade, my brcft imbrues 
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